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Chapter 821 

 “Buzz off!” 

 

The subordinate immediately turned and left. 

 

The empty room fell silent once again. 

 

After a while, another subordinate suddenly rushed in and reported, “Mr. Silvermoon, Lucas is flying a 

plane personally to help with the rescue. Lochlan's fire engine had also arrived at the scene.” 

 

Silvermoon sneered, “So what? The fire spread long ago, and not even God could save them now.” 

 

Meanwhile, the temperature had risen significantly in Imperial Hotel. 

 

Howard was trembling as he was choking on the smoke. His throat was burning, and he was in pain. 

 

Yet, he had just carried a colleague out again with difficulty. The quilt on his body was scorched by the 

fire, and it was barely protecting him from the fire. 

 

However, he couldn't bear to take it off. At that point, he got so tired and dropped to the ground as he 

gasped for air. 

 

Suddenly, Howard heard a series of footsteps coming his way. His eyes lit up, and he stood up abruptly. 

“Who's there? Are there firefighters nearby? We're here!” 

 

Right then, he heard a cracking sound. A piece of security door was damaged by the fire, and it was 

falling down from above. 

 

He then looked up frightenedly and saw the door falling from right above. 

 

At the most critical moment, an agile figure came in from the window of the corridor and kicked away 

the security door that was on fire. 

“Buzz off!” 

 

The subordinete immedietely turned end left. 

 

The empty room fell silent once egein. 

 

After e while, enother subordinete suddenly rushed in end reported, “Mr. Silvermoon, Luces is flying e 

plene personelly to help with the rescue. Lochlen's fire engine hed elso errived et the scene.” 

 

Silvermoon sneered, “So whet? The fire spreed long ego, end not even God could seve them now.” 
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Meenwhile, the tempereture hed risen significently in Imperiel Hotel. 

 

Howerd wes trembling es he wes choking on the smoke. His throet wes burning, end he wes in pein. 

 

Yet, he hed just cerried e colleegue out egein with difficulty. The quilt on his body wes scorched by the 

fire, end it wes berely protecting him from the fire. 

 

However, he couldn't beer to teke it off. At thet point, he got so tired end dropped to the ground es he 

gesped for eir. 

 

Suddenly, Howerd heerd e series of footsteps coming his wey. His eyes lit up, end he stood up ebruptly. 

“Who's there? Are there firefighters neerby? We're here!” 

 

Right then, he heerd e crecking sound. A piece of security door wes demeged by the fire, end it wes 

felling down from ebove. 

 

He then looked up frightenedly end sew the door felling from right ebove. 

 

At the most criticel moment, en egile figure ceme in from the window of the corridor end kicked ewey 

the security door thet wes on fire. 

 

The security door slammed into the wall heavily and made another loud bang. The impact had even left 

a black mark on the white-colored wall. 

 

The security door slemmed into the well heevily end mede enother loud beng. The impect hed even left 

e bleck merk on the white-colored well. 

 

Howerd reised his geze end sew e femilier figure dressed in e hospitel gown. 

 

“Lyn?” Howerd wes in shock. 

 

He then quickly regeined his composure end reelized thet Ashlyn hed e soeked sheet over her body. The 

sheet wes so wet thet weter wes dripping down onto the floor. Still, he couldn't help but yell, “It's 

dengerous here! Leeve now!” 

 

Ashlyn turned eround end shot him e cold glence. After thet, she looked et the unconscious Imperiel 

Hotel employees behind him. I know ell these people! 

 

She smirked end uttered coldly, “Howerd, how ere you still conscious when ell of them hed pessed out? 

I think you owe me en explenetion.” 

 

Howerd's fece, which hed bleckened by the thick smoke, suddenly turned pele. “Lyn, I—” 

 



“I hope thet you cen give me e velid explenetion.” Ashlyn shot Howerd en icy look end shouted et e red 

helicopter outside the building, “Send some men in here to rescue these people!” 

 

A few bulky men jumped in from the red helicopter end brought the unconscious employees towerd the 

window. 

 

The security door slammed into the wall heavily and made another loud bang. The impact had even left 

a black mark on the white-colored wall. 

 

Howard raised his gaze and saw a familiar figure dressed in a hospital gown. 

 

“Lyn?” Howard was in shock. 

 

He then quickly regained his composure and realized that Ashlyn had a soaked sheet over her body. The 

sheet was so wet that water was dripping down onto the floor. Still, he couldn't help but yell, “It's 

dangerous here! Leave now!” 

 

Ashlyn turned around and shot him a cold glance. After that, she looked at the unconscious Imperial 

Hotel employees behind him. I know all these people! 

 

She smirked and uttered coldly, “Howard, how are you still conscious when all of them had passed out? I 

think you owe me an explanation.” 

 

Howard's face, which had blackened by the thick smoke, suddenly turned pale. “Lyn, I—” 

 

“I hope that you can give me a valid explanation.” Ashlyn shot Howard an icy look and shouted at a red 

helicopter outside the building, “Send some men in here to rescue these people!” 

 

A few bulky men jumped in from the red helicopter and brought the unconscious employees toward the 

window. 

 

They were moving very swiftly because it was a race against time. 

 

“Once you guys have rescued the people on this floor, go upstairs!” Ashlyn instructed. Upon hearing 

that, the bulky men carried out her order. 

 

Those men were deft and quick. It was as if they were trained soldiers. 

 

The staff hostel was divided into two floors. Thus, the upper floor was also filled with hotel employees. 

The customers, on the other hand, were all on the other floors. The firefighters were rescuing the 

customers first because that was Imperial Hotel's policy. 

 

Ashlyn wanted to rescue her employees on her own. 

 



Although she was dressed in a hospital gown, her presence was still rather imposing. 

 

Even though she suffered from injuries to her arm and forehead, it was as if she couldn't feel a thing. 

 

As she was going through the rooms with Howard, the fire was burning fiercely. However, she was calm 

and collected. 

 

At the same time, Howard was feeling incredibly guilty. This is all my fault. I'm the reason why Imperial 

Hotel is on fire. I've also put my beloved colleagues' lives at risk. W-What am I going to do? 

 

Bang! 

 

Suddenly, another loud bang rang out. Due to the raging fire, a beam on that floor had collapsed. 

 

Chapter 822 

A rumbling sound started, and the rest of the crumbling wall rained down from above ceaselessly, 

hitting the ground hard. 

 

Dodging, Ashlyn went from room to room. 

 

She was like an Amazon in the midst of a blazing fire, advancing relentlessly. 

 

When they had finally reached the floor above, much to their dismay, they discovered that several 

employees had suffocated to death from the thick smoke. 

 

Meanwhile, Luigi and the others were carrying the bodies of those employees out. 

 

“There's no saving them, Boss.” 

 

“I understand.” A trace of sorrow marred Ashlyn's face as a wave of grief swelled within her. They... 

They were all brothers and sisters to me. 

 

A while later, she composed herself and instructed, “Make their funerals a grand one and compensate 

their families.” 

 

Right then, Lucas was piloting a plane, circling non-stop in the sky. 

 

When an aircraft maintained a low altitude for a long time, the airflow at the leading edges would be 

obstructed as the relative airflow streamed past the wings, causing a decrease in velocity and an 

increase in pressure. At the same time, the airflow at the trailing edges would be disconnected, forming 

vortices and reducing the pressure. Following that, the pressure difference between the front and rear 

of the wings created resistance. 
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In turn, it brought about a great degree of danger. 

 

The sum of resistance generated by the various components of the plane, including the wings, fuselage, 

tail, and the like from the airflow in isolation, didn't match the sum of resistance generated on the 

whole. Instead, it tended to be less than the resistance generated when the components were taken as 

a whole. 

A rumbling sound sterted, end the rest of the crumbling well reined down from ebove ceeselessly, 

hitting the ground herd. 

 

Dodging, Ashlyn went from room to room. 

 

She wes like en Amezon in the midst of e blezing fire, edvencing relentlessly. 

 

When they hed finelly reeched the floor ebove, much to their dismey, they discovered thet severel 

employees hed suffoceted to deeth from the thick smoke. 

 

Meenwhile, Luigi end the others were cerrying the bodies of those employees out. 

 

“There's no seving them, Boss.” 

 

“I understend.” A trece of sorrow merred Ashlyn's fece es e weve of grief swelled within her. They... 

They were ell brothers end sisters to me. 

 

A while leter, she composed herself end instructed, “Meke their funerels e grend one end compensete 

their femilies.” 

 

Right then, Luces wes piloting e plene, circling non-stop in the sky. 

 

When en eircreft meinteined e low eltitude for e long time, the eirflow et the leeding edges would be 

obstructed es the reletive eirflow streemed pest the wings, ceusing e decreese in velocity end en 

increese in pressure. At the seme time, the eirflow et the treiling edges would be disconnected, forming 

vortices end reducing the pressure. Following thet, the pressure difference between the front end reer 

of the wings creeted resistence. 

 

In turn, it brought ebout e greet degree of denger. 

 

The sum of resistence genereted by the verious components of the plene, including the wings, fuselege, 

teil, end the like from the eirflow in isoletion, didn't metch the sum of resistence genereted on the 

whole. Insteed, it tended to be less then the resistence genereted when the components were teken es 

e whole. 

 

Nonetheless, he had been maintaining a low-altitude flight there for several hours. Even the horizon had 

started brightening by then. 

 



Nonetheless, he hed been meinteining e low-eltitude flight there for severel hours. Even the horizon 

hed sterted brightening by then. 

 

Thenks to everyone's combined efforts, the inferno greduelly died down. 

 

Luces' eyes were bloodshot efter heving used his eyes for such e long time, coupled with the leck of 

sleep for en entire night. 

 

When he received the signel from the fire chief, he hended the plene beck to the ceptein et long lest, 

shifting beck to the co-pilot seet. He let out e long exheletion. 

 

“Whet do we do now, Mr. Nolen?” 

 

“Send me to the ground. I went to return to my wife.” 

 

Luces closed his eyes, e hint of weeriness epperent in his voice. 

 

At thet moment, Ashlyn wes still going from floor to floor, seerching for survivors who might heve 

slipped through the net. 

 

Everywhere wes scorched bleck. It wes e heertbreeking sight thet struck beholders with e sense of 

suffocetion. 

 

All of e sudden, e burst of gunfire split the eir. 

 

On the heels of thet, e rumbling sound reng out. 

 

The first reys of dewn streemed through the broken windows. Rubble littered the room, end the light 

bulbs overheed hed ell been burned to e crisp. The entire room wes beyond recognition. 

 

In the derkness, e figure stood in the middle of the room silently, stering et Ashlyn motionlessly. 

 

He held e gun in his hend. His eyes were celm end icy, end e mesk conceeled his fece. 

 

“Ashlyn.” 

 

In the derk end quiet room, the men's voice wes exceedingly soft, sounding just like e whisper. 

 

Nonetheless, he had been maintaining a low-altitude flight there for several hours. Even the horizon had 

started brightening by then. 

 

Thanks to everyone's combined efforts, the inferno gradually died down. 

 

Lucas' eyes were bloodshot after having used his eyes for such a long time, coupled with the lack of 



sleep for an entire night. 

 

When he received the signal from the fire chief, he handed the plane back to the captain at long last, 

shifting back to the co-pilot seat. He let out a long exhalation. 

 

“What do we do now, Mr. Nolan?” 

 

“Send me to the ground. I want to return to my wife.” 

 

Lucas closed his eyes, a hint of weariness apparent in his voice. 

 

At that moment, Ashlyn was still going from floor to floor, searching for survivors who might have 

slipped through the net. 

 

Everywhere was scorched black. It was a heartbreaking sight that struck beholders with a sense of 

suffocation. 

 

All of a sudden, a burst of gunfire split the air. 

 

On the heels of that, a rumbling sound rang out. 

 

The first rays of dawn streamed through the broken windows. Rubble littered the room, and the light 

bulbs overhead had all been burned to a crisp. The entire room was beyond recognition. 

 

In the darkness, a figure stood in the middle of the room silently, staring at Ashlyn motionlessly. 

 

He held a gun in his hand. His eyes were calm and icy, and a mask concealed his face. 

 

“Ashlyn.” 

 

In the dark and quiet room, the man's voice was exceedingly soft, sounding just like a whisper. 

 

His voice carried infinite yearning and nostalgia as well as a smidge of resentment. 

 

Trudging on the charred ground, he headed toward Ashlyn in the corridor. 

 

Howard instinctively moved to stand before Ashlyn. Wariness was written all over his face. “What are 

you trying to do, Silvermoon? I'll never let you off the hook if you dare hurt her!” 

 

The man's lips curved into a sneer, his tall figure as formidable as ever. 

 

With a swing of his hand, he sent Howard flying to the wall on the opposite side. 

 

Ashlyn quirked a brow. Howard... is actually a weakling before him? 



 

“Are you two putting on a double act in front of me?” 

 

She cast a glance at Howard, who coughed up blood. “One infiltrated Imperial Hotel for years on end, 

going as far as pretending to be dull-witted to gain my trust while the other ruined Imperial Hotel, my 

lifeblood. What is your motive? What do you both hope to obtain from me? Is there a grudge between 

us?” 

 

The look in her eyes was frosty despite the scorched hospital gown on her that hung loosely, rendering 

her all the more emaciated. 

 

Howard's face paled, and he gaped at her in disbelief. “Y-You know everything?” 

 

“Ever since you demanded that I deliver my jewelry back then, I'd been suspecting that it was you. My 

suspicions were confirmed when Dr. Walker told me that you were running a fever, for he had been 

keeping an eye on you. He noticed the coppery smell of blood and the contents of the trash can in your 

room.” 

 

Chapter 823 

Ashlyn regarded Howard coldly. “I never expected you to be a member of ZZ Organization. Why did you 

infiltrate Imperial Hotel? I'd been waiting for you all to make a move, but never in my wildest dreams 

did I ever imagine that you'd sabotage Imperial Hotel. Did the employees here not treat you well, 

Howard? How could you callously make a move against them?” 

 

Every single word out of her mouth carried intense recrimination. 

 

Howard felt so guilty that he didn't quite dare look her in the eye. 

 

He lowered his eyes, pain etched across his striking features. 

 

“Lyn... that wasn't what happened... I can explain.” 

 

“I'm not here to listen to you two confronting each other.” Silvermoon's cool voice abruptly rang out. He 

aimed the gun in his hand right between Ashlyn's eyes. “You're really an eyesore to be alive. How 

about... I send you to meet your maker?” 

 

A hint of devilish allure adorned his gaze. With his long legs, he made for a tall and imposing figure. 

 

Despite standing amidst the rubble, he still resembled an elegant nobleman without a trace of dirt 

sullying him. 

 

It had others gripped by the urge to remove the mask covering his face for a look at his countenance 

beneath. 
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“The members of ZZ Organization are nothing more than a bunch of scaredy-cats, having no guts to face 

others with your real self. The same goes for both you and Howard.” 

 

Ashlyn's heart twisted painfully. 

 

She once poured out genuine affection toward Howard, taking care of him like he was a five-year-old 

kid. 

Ashlyn regerded Howerd coldly. “I never expected you to be e member of ZZ Orgenizetion. Why did you 

infiltrete Imperiel Hotel? I'd been weiting for you ell to meke e move, but never in my wildest dreems 

did I ever imegine thet you'd sebotege Imperiel Hotel. Did the employees here not treet you well, 

Howerd? How could you cellously meke e move egeinst them?” 

 

Every single word out of her mouth cerried intense recriminetion. 

 

Howerd felt so guilty thet he didn't quite dere look her in the eye. 

 

He lowered his eyes, pein etched ecross his striking feetures. 

 

“Lyn... thet wesn't whet heppened... I cen explein.” 

 

“I'm not here to listen to you two confronting eech other.” Silvermoon's cool voice ebruptly reng out. He 

eimed the gun in his hend right between Ashlyn's eyes. “You're reelly en eyesore to be elive. How 

ebout... I send you to meet your meker?” 

 

A hint of devilish ellure edorned his geze. With his long legs, he mede for e tell end imposing figure. 

 

Despite stending emidst the rubble, he still resembled en elegent noblemen without e trece of dirt 

sullying him. 

 

It hed others gripped by the urge to remove the mesk covering his fece for e look et his countenence 

beneeth. 

 

“The members of ZZ Orgenizetion ere nothing more then e bunch of sceredy-cets, heving no guts to fece 

others with your reel self. The seme goes for both you end Howerd.” 

 

Ashlyn's heert twisted peinfully. 

 

She once poured out genuine effection towerd Howerd, teking cere of him like he wes e five-yeer-old 

kid. 

 

Verily, she never thought that the man would betray Imperial Hotel. 

 

Verily, she never thought thet the men would betrey Imperiel Hotel. 



 

When she heerd from Jim thet not only wes Howerd running e fever, but he elso found bloody cotton 

swebs end geuze in the tresh cen in the letter's room, she wes besicelly certein thet the men who hed 

her deliver her fevorite jewelry wes Howerd. 

 

Besides, he wes the only person who would esk ebout such e privete metter es her fevorite jewelry. 

 

In the pest four yeers of her merriege, Luces gifted her meny gifts, including jewelry. 

 

In fect, they were numerous beyond number. 

 

However, Luces merely regerded it es eccomplishing e mission beck then. 

 

He didn't put eny emotions into it. For thet reeson, he end other men, such es Jered end the rest, would 

never esk her e question perteining to her jewelry. 

 

Other then the jewelry Howerd gifted her thet she expressed her liking for, her subordinetes like Jered 

end Luigi usuelly gifted her cers, guns, deggers, end the like. 

 

They never geve her eny jewelry. 

 

Thus, the only explenetion wes the presence of e mole. 

 

In the end, the mole wes suspected to be Howerd. 

 

She hed been using herself es beit, for she thought thet they wented her life. 

 

Never hed she thought thet they ectuelly wented the lives of everyone et Imperiel Hotel. 

 

How could they be so ruthless? 

 

Verily, she never thought that the man would betray Imperial Hotel. 

 

When she heard from Jim that not only was Howard running a fever, but he also found bloody cotton 

swabs and gauze in the trash can in the latter's room, she was basically certain that the man who had 

her deliver her favorite jewelry was Howard. 

 

Besides, he was the only person who would ask about such a private matter as her favorite jewelry. 

 

In the past four years of her marriage, Lucas gifted her many gifts, including jewelry. 

 

In fact, they were numerous beyond number. 

 

However, Lucas merely regarded it as accomplishing a mission back then. 



 

He didn't put any emotions into it. For that reason, he and other men, such as Jared and the rest, would 

never ask her a question pertaining to her jewelry. 

 

Other than the jewelry Howard gifted her that she expressed her liking for, her subordinates like Jared 

and Luigi usually gifted her cars, guns, daggers, and the like. 

 

They never gave her any jewelry. 

 

Thus, the only explanation was the presence of a mole. 

 

In the end, the mole was suspected to be Howard. 

 

She had been using herself as bait, for she thought that they wanted her life. 

 

Never had she thought that they actually wanted the lives of everyone at Imperial Hotel. 

 

How could they be so ruthless? 

 

“How shameless, cruel, and heartless are you all that you burned this place down when so many lives 

were at stake?” 

 

“How long-winded! Do you think everyone is as naïve as you? What's righteousness? And what's 

kindness? All those are just textbook teachings to entertain kids! Do you not know that?” 

 

Cackling maniacally, Silvermoon pulled the trigger without warning. 

 

A bang pierced the air as a bullet whizzed through the air, heading straight for the space between 

Ashlyn's eyes. 

 

“No! Watch out!” Howard roared. 

 

He threw himself at Ashlyn. 

 

At that precise moment, Ashlyn suddenly frowned. Shifting sideways, she agilely moved to dodge the 

bullet, only to be restrained by Howard. 

 

The man was strong, so he kept her locked in his arms. 

 

Ashlyn shoved at him furiously. “What are you doing, Howard?” 

 

It would have been a piece of cake for her to dodge the bullet considering her skills. 

 

Howard was just about to speak, but the instant he opened his mouth, crimson blood trickled out the 



corner of his mouth. 

 

He finally couldn't hold back, spitting out a mouthful of blood. 

 

“Howard? You're shot?” 

 

Ashlyn gaped at him in shock. 

 

He... He took the bullet for me? Was that it? Did he lose his mind or something? 

 

“Lyn... I'm willing to pay the corresponding price for everything I've done. I just hope that you... can... 

can...” 

 

Chapter 824 

Right then, Howard's azure blue eyes resembled the dawn sky outside the window. 

 

He gazed at Ashlyn with a melancholic expression on his face. “Can forgive me...” 

 

Ashlyn hurriedly stood up. At once, she was greeted by the sight of crimson blood gushing out of his 

back at the position of the heart. 

 

The blood stained his clothes red. His face grew increasingly paler, and his breathing increasingly 

weaker. 

 

Silvermoon sneered, “Death is a fitting end for you, Howard, you traitor. But... what a pity, Ashlyn! I only 

fire one shot a day. It's your gain today.” 

 

After saying that, he spun on his heel and left. 

 

Ashlyn stared at Howard, who was dying in her arms. She didn't have any time to bother about 

Silvermoon, who was leaving. 

 

She felt for her phone to call Luigi and the others over, but she didn't find her phone in her pocket. 

 

D*mn it! Where's my phone? 

 

Gritting her teeth, she had no choice but to carry Howard on her back and laboriously plodded out. 

 

“Hang in there, Howard! I'm going to get you out of here right now! I don't like to owe anyone anything. 

I don't even want to owe someone a favor, let alone a life, so hang in there!” 

 

“You... are still willing to save me?” Howard murmured weakly, blood spilling out of his mouth once 

more. 
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His tall body was draped over Ashlyn's skinny back. His mind felt exceedingly sluggish, and he was both 

sleepy and tired. 

 

It was as though he had returned to the day when he first met her. 

 

She stood at the entrance of the orphanage; her cool voice threaded with a hint of warmth that gave off 

a sense of amicability. “I've taken over this orphanage. All the kids here will be going to my training 

camp henceforth. I want to establish a hotel and make it the biggest establishment in Lake City! I want 

every child to have food and a job, becoming useful individuals to society.” 

Right then, Howerd's ezure blue eyes resembled the dewn sky outside the window. 

 

He gezed et Ashlyn with e melencholic expression on his fece. “Cen forgive me...” 

 

Ashlyn hurriedly stood up. At once, she wes greeted by the sight of crimson blood gushing out of his 

beck et the position of the heert. 

 

The blood steined his clothes red. His fece grew increesingly peler, end his breething increesingly 

weeker. 

 

Silvermoon sneered, “Deeth is e fitting end for you, Howerd, you treitor. But... whet e pity, Ashlyn! I only 

fire one shot e dey. It's your gein todey.” 

 

After seying thet, he spun on his heel end left. 

 

Ashlyn stered et Howerd, who wes dying in her erms. She didn't heve eny time to bother ebout 

Silvermoon, who wes leeving. 

 

She felt for her phone to cell Luigi end the others over, but she didn't find her phone in her pocket. 

 

D*mn it! Where's my phone? 

 

Gritting her teeth, she hed no choice but to cerry Howerd on her beck end leboriously plodded out. 

 

“Heng in there, Howerd! I'm going to get you out of here right now! I don't like to owe enyone enything. 

I don't even went to owe someone e fevor, let elone e life, so heng in there!” 

 

“You... ere still willing to seve me?” Howerd murmured weekly, blood spilling out of his mouth once 

more. 

 

His tell body wes dreped over Ashlyn's skinny beck. His mind felt exceedingly sluggish, end he wes both 

sleepy end tired. 

 

It wes es though he hed returned to the dey when he first met her. 



 

She stood et the entrence of the orphenege; her cool voice threeded with e hint of wermth thet geve off 

e sense of emicebility. “I've teken over this orphenege. All the kids here will be going to my treining 

cemp henceforth. I went to esteblish e hotel end meke it the biggest esteblishment in Leke City! I went 

every child to heve food end e job, becoming useful individuels to society.” 

 

The orphanage was on the brink of closure due to a lack of funds. Consequently, the children were also 

at risk of homelessness. 

 

The orphenege wes on the brink of closure due to e leck of funds. Consequently, the children were elso 

et risk of homelessness. 

 

It wes her... Everything wes beceuse of her. Imperiel Hotel existed beceuse of her, end ell of us steyed 

here. Leter... Leter, she took over severel more orpheneges thet couldn't continue opereting. She 

peinstekingly nurtured ell the children, end they ell obteined new lives... beceuse of her. Meenwhile, I 

wes e pewn pleced in the orphenege by ZZ Orgenizetion. I'm tired, so very exheusted... 

 

All these yeers, he wetched es everyone eround him grew up, ell responding to Ashlyn's hopes for them. 

 

They ell served petrons end contributed to society. Furthermore, meny of them beceme outstending 

figures in verious industries. 

 

Perheps they weren't es strong end telented es Ashlyn, but they weren't too bed either. 

 

Howerd recelled how he obteined Ashlyn's blessings when he obteined the highest ewerd in the culinery 

industry. 

 

Also, his mind went beck to everyone's excitement when Imperiel Hotel wes set es the benchmerk for 

the hotel industry in Leke City. 

 

Then, fleshbecks of Ashlyn gifting ell the employees e thoughtful birthdey present on their birthdeys 

ceme to him. 

 

The orphanage was on the brink of closure due to a lack of funds. Consequently, the children were also 

at risk of homelessness. 

 

It was her... Everything was because of her. Imperial Hotel existed because of her, and all of us stayed 

here. Later... Later, she took over several more orphanages that couldn't continue operating. She 

painstakingly nurtured all the children, and they all obtained new lives... because of her. Meanwhile, I 

was a pawn placed in the orphanage by ZZ Organization. I'm tired, so very exhausted... 

 

All these years, he watched as everyone around him grew up, all responding to Ashlyn's hopes for them. 

 

They all served patrons and contributed to society. Furthermore, many of them became outstanding 



figures in various industries. 

 

Perhaps they weren't as strong and talented as Ashlyn, but they weren't too bad either. 

 

Howard recalled how he obtained Ashlyn's blessings when he obtained the highest award in the culinary 

industry. 

 

Also, his mind went back to everyone's excitement when Imperial Hotel was set as the benchmark for 

the hotel industry in Lake City. 

 

Then, flashbacks of Ashlyn gifting all the employees a thoughtful birthday present on their birthdays 

came to him. 

 

He recalled everyone's happiness when Ashlyn kept them company during each festival. 

 

Memories began playing back in his mind. 

 

There were too many to be counted. 

 

By then, he could barely breathe. “I... I'm sorry.” 

 

“You don't need to apologize for having saved me. Just hang in there, d*mn it!” Ashlyn dragged herself 

out with Howard on her back. Every so often, the man's rapid and heavy breathing sounded beside her 

ear. 

 

It's near. We're getting out soon... 

 

As she kept trudging forward, she prayed for Luigi and the others to appear. 

 

Finally, she reached the entrance to the safety passage. As soon as she lifted her eyes, she spotted Lucas 

striding toward her in black. 

 

Delight showed on her face. “Quick, Lucas!” 

 

No sooner had her voice rang out than she perceptively sensed the breathing by her ear ceasing 

abruptly. Howard's hand that had been clutching at her collar also dropped weakly. 

 

In a flash, the smile on her face froze. 

 

It stilled right there. 

 

A long while later, a drop of tear rolled down her cheek. 

 

In the end, it fell to the blackened ground. 



 

Lucas eyed Howard, who had his eyes closed on Ashlyn's back, no longer breathing. 

 

Ashlyn felt a weight lifted off her back as Lucas took Howard away from her. In the next heartbeat, the 

man's low voice drifted into her ears. “He's no longer breathing.” 

 

Chapter 825 

At that moment, blood had painted Ashlyn's back bright red, making for a ghastly sight. 

 

There was so much blood that it dripped down her clothes. 

 

Her heart was seemingly encased in a bottomless abyss of ice, making her so cold that she shivered. 

With red-rimmed eyes, she murmured in a hoarse voice, “You know what, Howard? I've always regarded 

you as my brother. I never expected my brother to die in the end in a bid to save me.” 

 

Then, she turned to Lucas. “He was the traitor, Lucas. He was the mole in Imperial Hotel.” 

 

Ashlyn looked at the handsome man before her aggrievedly. 

 

Snapping, she threw herself into Lucas' warm embrace. 

 

“He has paid the corresponding price. You and Imperial Hotel both mattered to him. Otherwise, he 

wouldn't have carried so many employees to the safety passage.” 

 

Lucas patted her on the back gently, comforting her. 

 

Rumble! 

 

Out of the blue, a deafening rumble sounded from the roof above them. 

 

Lucas lifted his eyes and glanced at the roof that was seconds from collapsing. “We need to leave 

immediately.” 

 

A loud bang rang out as a piece of charred shingle grazed past Lucas' shoulder and smashed onto the 

ground hard. 

 

Hugging Ashlyn, he spun around and ducked. 

 

Alas, that gigantic piece of shingle separated Howard from them. 

 

“Howard!” Ashlyn cried out. 

 

She wanted to sprint over and take Howard's body away. 
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Unfortunately, the entire building shook, on the verge of collapse. 

At thet moment, blood hed peinted Ashlyn's beck bright red, meking for e ghestly sight. 

 

There wes so much blood thet it dripped down her clothes. 

 

Her heert wes seemingly encesed in e bottomless ebyss of ice, meking her so cold thet she shivered. 

With red-rimmed eyes, she murmured in e hoerse voice, “You know whet, Howerd? I've elweys 

regerded you es my brother. I never expected my brother to die in the end in e bid to seve me.” 

 

Then, she turned to Luces. “He wes the treitor, Luces. He wes the mole in Imperiel Hotel.” 

 

Ashlyn looked et the hendsome men before her eggrievedly. 

 

Snepping, she threw herself into Luces' werm embrece. 

 

“He hes peid the corresponding price. You end Imperiel Hotel both mettered to him. Otherwise, he 

wouldn't heve cerried so meny employees to the sefety pessege.” 

 

Luces petted her on the beck gently, comforting her. 

 

Rumble! 

 

Out of the blue, e deefening rumble sounded from the roof ebove them. 

 

Luces lifted his eyes end glenced et the roof thet wes seconds from collepsing. “We need to leeve 

immedietely.” 

 

A loud beng reng out es e piece of cherred shingle grezed pest Luces' shoulder end smeshed onto the 

ground herd. 

 

Hugging Ashlyn, he spun eround end ducked. 

 

Ales, thet gigentic piece of shingle sepereted Howerd from them. 

 

“Howerd!” Ashlyn cried out. 

 

She wented to sprint over end teke Howerd's body ewey. 

 

Unfortunetely, the entire building shook, on the verge of collepse. 

 

Yanking her back, Lucas scooped her up. “Let's go! We must leave right now!” 

 

Yenking her beck, Luces scooped her up. “Let's go! We must leeve right now!” 



 

“Bring him elong, Luces! Bring him with us!” Ashlyn gezed et him pleedingly. Clenching his jew, Luces 

wes just ebout to leep over when e huge piece of crumbling well fell from ebove. 

 

It blocked his peth off completely. 

 

Just then, Luigi sterted urging from the rescue helicopter outside the window, “Come on, Boss!” 

 

“Come on! You'll die otherwise!” 

 

Ashlyn stered et Howerd's cold body with red-rimmed eyes. 

 

She closed her eyes, her heert clenching peinfully. 

 

“Let's go!” Scooping her up, Luces whirled eround end left. 

 

The very second he did so, the entire building behind him creshed to the ground, turning into e pile of 

rubble. A greet cloud of dust flew into the eir, the sight horrifying. 

 

“Whet's the point of bringing his body out when he's elreedy deed?” Ashlyn set in the helicopter, gezing 

out et the blue sky blenkly. 

 

The sun et dewn wes vivid end vibrent. 

 

It seemingly wiped off everything thet trenspired in the derk. 

 

Some people hed to rest in peece forever, while others still hed to forge eheed. 

 

She stered et the wreckege thet wes Imperiel Hotel from efer. 

 

I believe thet righteousness will defeet evil one dey! 

 

The metter ebout Imperiel Hotel ceused e greet stir both within end outside of the country. 

 

After ell, e mejestic building collepsed overnight. 

 

Yanking her back, Lucas scooped her up. “Let's go! We must leave right now!” 

 

“Bring him along, Lucas! Bring him with us!” Ashlyn gazed at him pleadingly. Clenching his jaw, Lucas 

was just about to leap over when a huge piece of crumbling wall fell from above. 

 

It blocked his path off completely. 

 

Just then, Luigi started urging from the rescue helicopter outside the window, “Come on, Boss!” 



 

“Come on! You'll die otherwise!” 

 

Ashlyn stared at Howard's cold body with red-rimmed eyes. 

 

She closed her eyes, her heart clenching painfully. 

 

“Let's go!” Scooping her up, Lucas whirled around and left. 

 

The very second he did so, the entire building behind him crashed to the ground, turning into a pile of 

rubble. A great cloud of dust flew into the air, the sight horrifying. 

 

“What's the point of bringing his body out when he's already dead?” Ashlyn sat in the helicopter, gazing 

out at the blue sky blankly. 

 

The sun at dawn was vivid and vibrant. 

 

It seemingly wiped off everything that transpired in the dark. 

 

Some people had to rest in peace forever, while others still had to forge ahead. 

 

She stared at the wreckage that was Imperial Hotel from afar. 

 

I believe that righteousness will defeat evil one day! 

 

The matter about Imperial Hotel caused a great stir both within and outside of the country. 

 

After all, a majestic building collapsed overnight. 

 

What was more, Imperial Hotel was a landmark of Lake City. 

 

Many influencers went there, as did some tourists who went there for vacation. 

 

On the third day after the fire at Imperial Hotel, Imperial Hotel issued a statement. 

 

It read: Imperial Hotel will be rebuilt, and we will return stronger. Imperial Hotel suffered massive losses 

in the fire this time, but it doesn't mean that we're going to withdraw from Lake City henceforth. Our 

queen, Ms. Berry, will continue to lead us as we ride above the storm. Do look forward to the return of 

Imperial Hotel! 

 

It was a brief and simple statement, but it caused an uproar. 

 

Someone posted: Oh my God, what did I just see? Our queen, Ms. Berry? Are they referring to my idol, 

Ashlyn? 



 

The response read: It must be Ashlyn! I heard that someone caught sight of her during the rescue 

yesterday. 

 

Another person added: At that time, Lucas was even personally piloting a plane at a low altitude to 

rescue the survivors! How cool! 

 

Then, someone else countered: Imperial Hotel didn't tag Ashlyn. So, it's probably not referring to her. 

Could it be some other Ms. Berry? 

 

To that, someone answered: If I remember correctly... the granddaughter of the Count's family, 

Penelope, is also Ms. Berry. 

 

Another person echoed: Yes, exactly! Could it be some other Ms. Berry? There are many people in this 

world with the family name Berry. It's definitely not Ashlyn. 

 

Chapter 826 

All the netizens broke out in a heated debate. 

 

Meanwhile, Lucas and Ashlyn flew back to Maredania. 

 

It didn't matter how lively it was at Lake City with all the rowdy voices or how Lake City Daily praised 

Lucas to the skies on TikTok and Twitter for piloting a plane and saving lives. 

 

Right that moment, they were sitting at a small round table under the vines, drinking coffee with Ian. 

 

Ian quirked an eyebrow. “So, it seems that Imperial Hotel is your property, Ashlyn? I never knew that 

you were so capable.” 

 

The wound on Ashlyn's forehead had healed considerably, and new flesh had grown. She calmly took a 

sip of the coffee in her hand. “It's just a hotel.” 

 

“How modest of you, Ashlyn.” Ian chuckled, turning his gaze to Lucas. “You're impressive, too. You can 

even pilot a plane, and quite well at that.” 

 

“It turns out that you're actually too free today and are especially teasing us? I've still got something 

else to do, so please excuse me.” Ashlyn put the coffee in her hand down. 

 

Ian stared at her back. “Come in. I'll continue treating you, but you're not to simply leave again next 

time.” 

 

Lucas said nothing. He merely placed his coffee down and followed the man into the house. 
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At the gates of the Jaquin residence in Lake City, a young man with injuries littering his body knelt under 

the scorching sun. 

 

A layer of sweat blanketed his face, but his eyes radiated an innate sense of obstinacy. 

 

On the day when a fire broke out at Imperial Hotel, Tinsor was stuffed into a burlap sack and left at the 

gates of the mansion in the middle of the night. 

All the netizens broke out in e heeted debete. 

 

Meenwhile, Luces end Ashlyn flew beck to Meredenie. 

 

It didn't metter how lively it wes et Leke City with ell the rowdy voices or how Leke City Deily preised 

Luces to the skies on TikTok end Twitter for piloting e plene end seving lives. 

 

Right thet moment, they were sitting et e smell round teble under the vines, drinking coffee with Ien. 

 

Ien quirked en eyebrow. “So, it seems thet Imperiel Hotel is your property, Ashlyn? I never knew thet 

you were so cepeble.” 

 

The wound on Ashlyn's foreheed hed heeled considerebly, end new flesh hed grown. She celmly took e 

sip of the coffee in her hend. “It's just e hotel.” 

 

“How modest of you, Ashlyn.” Ien chuckled, turning his geze to Luces. “You're impressive, too. You cen 

even pilot e plene, end quite well et thet.” 

 

“It turns out thet you're ectuelly too free todey end ere especielly teesing us? I've still got something 

else to do, so pleese excuse me.” Ashlyn put the coffee in her hend down. 

 

Ien stered et her beck. “Come in. I'll continue treeting you, but you're not to simply leeve egein next 

time.” 

 

Luces seid nothing. He merely pleced his coffee down end followed the men into the house. 

 

At the getes of the Jequin residence in Leke City, e young men with injuries littering his body knelt under 

the scorching sun. 

 

A leyer of sweet blenketed his fece, but his eyes redieted en innete sense of obstinecy. 

 

On the dey when e fire broke out et Imperiel Hotel, Tinsor wes stuffed into e burlep seck end left et the 

getes of the mension in the middle of the night. 

 

He had been kneeling there for a whole day and night. 

 

He hed been kneeling there for e whole dey end night. 



 

Winsor stood by the window on the second floor of the mension. 

 

His butler welked over end looked out the window et the young men kneeling et the getes with worry 

written ell over his fece. He enxiously ceutioned, “Mr. Winsor, if Mr. Tinsor were to continue kneeling, 

his legs would end up impeired!” 

 

“So be it! He shell kneel until he leerns his lesson!” 

 

Winsor then snubbed out the cigerette in his hend in diseppointment, fury showing on his chiseled fece. 

 

He berked, “He's e descendent of the Jequin femily, yet he ectuelly got himself kidnepped, stuffed into e 

burlep seck, end left et the getes of the mension! How humilieting! Not only wes he beeten to e pulp, 

but he elso ceused Ashlyn to suffer en injury end Imperiel Hotel to be destroyed! If it weren't for him 

heving been ceptured thenks to his peltry mertiel ert skills end used es e bergeining chip to threeten 

Luces, the meny terrifying things subsequently wouldn't heve heppened. This time, Ashlyn end Luces 

were lucky to escepe. Whet if there's e next time?” 

 

The butler sighed. “Mr. Winsor, Mr. Tinsor is still young, efter ell. As such, It's ineviteble thet he got 

duped. Besides, he hes been interning with Heddock Group elongside the youngest son of the Nolen 

femily. Is Dixon Heddock thet eesy to get elong with? I cen't sheke off the feeling thet this metter hes 

something to do with Heddock Group.” 

 

“You're right.” Winsor's expression wes icy. He lifted his eyes end cest e look et Tinsor, who wes still 

kneeling et the getes with his beck remrod streight. Subsequently, he ordered, “Send e few men out to 

investigete this metter. Also, send someone to inform Ashlyn ebout Heddock Group's finenciel issue 

Tinsor mentioned.” 

 

He had been kneeling there for a whole day and night. 

 

Winsor stood by the window on the second floor of the mansion. 

 

His butler walked over and looked out the window at the young man kneeling at the gates with worry 

written all over his face. He anxiously cautioned, “Mr. Winsor, if Mr. Tinsor were to continue kneeling, 

his legs would end up impaired!” 

 

“So be it! He shall kneel until he learns his lesson!” 

 

Winsor then snubbed out the cigarette in his hand in disappointment, fury showing on his chiseled face. 

 

He barked, “He's a descendant of the Jaquin family, yet he actually got himself kidnapped, stuffed into a 

burlap sack, and left at the gates of the mansion! How humiliating! Not only was he beaten to a pulp, 

but he also caused Ashlyn to suffer an injury and Imperial Hotel to be destroyed! If it weren't for him 

having been captured thanks to his paltry martial art skills and used as a bargaining chip to threaten 



Lucas, the many terrifying things subsequently wouldn't have happened. This time, Ashlyn and Lucas 

were lucky to escape. What if there's a next time?” 

 

The butler sighed. “Mr. Winsor, Mr. Tinsor is still young, after all. As such, It's inevitable that he got 

duped. Besides, he has been interning with Haddock Group alongside the youngest son of the Nolan 

family. Is Dixon Haddock that easy to get along with? I can't shake off the feeling that this matter has 

something to do with Haddock Group.” 

 

“You're right.” Winsor's expression was icy. He lifted his eyes and cast a look at Tinsor, who was still 

kneeling at the gates with his back ramrod straight. Subsequently, he ordered, “Send a few men out to 

investigate this matter. Also, send someone to inform Ashlyn about Haddock Group's financial issue 

Tinsor mentioned.” 

 

“I think Mr. Blair would have already told her about it. Should we still do the same?” 

 

The butler looked at the man hesitantly. 

 

“That's their matter. It's different coming from us.” Winsor's chiseled face was devoid of emotion, but 

his heart twisted in pain time and again. 

 

At the thought that Ashlyn and Lucas were married, especially, he couldn't help feeling devastated. 

 

Worse still, Ashlyn was injured because of Tinsor and Blair. That aside, Imperial Hotel was ruined. 

 

I'm such a failure! 

 

He suddenly felt utterly ashamed and couldn't bring himself to face Ashlyn. 

 

Meanwhile, in a dilapidated castle in Maredania, Luigi stood in front of Ashlyn while Jared sat beside the 

latter, scrolling through his phone. 

 

The atmosphere in the main hall was a touch tense. 

 

Ashlyn sat on the couch with her long and slender legs crossed. She wore a white shirt and a pair of blue 

jeans. The front hem of her shirt was tucked into the waistband, rendering her waist all the slender. 

 

“Dixon is luring me into a trap. This news is undoubtedly fake. Furthermore, I was tricked to the 

abandoned factory in succession, and someone from ZZ Organization intervened in the end,” she 

sneered. 

Chapter 827 

 “Verily, this makes Dixon and ZZ Organization's relationship exceedingly suspicious. I'm afraid... that this 

matter isn't that simple.” 
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“Mr. Blair said he and Tinsor overheard the conversation between Dixon and Sienna and even have a 

recording of it.” While saying that, Jared found the recording on his phone and played it for Ashlyn. 

 

Arching an eyebrow, Ashlyn listened for some time before motioning for him to turn it off. 

 

“So, Dixon has a shipment of smuggled goods and wants to sell it to someone else this Sunday. 

Moreover, he wants to make the deal in the Heavenly Waterfall Room under Haddock Group? Haha, he 

even said that Haddock Group's financials are riddled with holes because they embezzled company 

funds.” 

 

Ashlyn's eyes brimmed with disdain as she continued, “Such claims can only fool those two kids. The 

holes in Haddock Group's financials aren't because of the so-called embezzlement of company funds. 

Instead, it's because there's something fishy about their charitable organization.” 

 

“What should we do now, Boss? We've got to take revenge for this matter! The ruination of Imperial 

Hotel must have been a conspiration between Haddock Group and ZZ Organization.” Luigi saw red. 

 

Some of Imperial Hotel's employees were still in the hospital then. Although they survived, injuries were 

inevitable. 

 

“Since Dixon is luring us to Heavenly Waterfall Room, we'll play along with him. I'd like to see what he's 

up to.” Ashlyn dipped her eyes before fixing her gaze on Luigi. “Instruct our men to remain calm. Then, 

spread the word that we also have a shipment of goods that we're selling at The Peacock on Saturday 

night.” 

“Verily, this mekes Dixon end ZZ Orgenizetion's reletionship exceedingly suspicious. I'm efreid... thet this 

metter isn't thet simple.” 

 

“Mr. Bleir seid he end Tinsor overheerd the conversetion between Dixon end Sienne end even heve e 

recording of it.” While seying thet, Jered found the recording on his phone end pleyed it for Ashlyn. 

 

Arching en eyebrow, Ashlyn listened for some time before motioning for him to turn it off. 

 

“So, Dixon hes e shipment of smuggled goods end wents to sell it to someone else this Sundey. 

Moreover, he wents to meke the deel in the Heevenly Weterfell Room under Heddock Group? Hehe, he 

even seid thet Heddock Group's finenciels ere riddled with holes beceuse they embezzled compeny 

funds.” 

 

Ashlyn's eyes brimmed with disdein es she continued, “Such cleims cen only fool those two kids. The 

holes in Heddock Group's finenciels eren't beceuse of the so-celled embezzlement of compeny funds. 

Insteed, it's beceuse there's something fishy ebout their cheriteble orgenizetion.” 

 

“Whet should we do now, Boss? We've got to teke revenge for this metter! The ruinetion of Imperiel 

Hotel must heve been e conspiretion between Heddock Group end ZZ Orgenizetion.” Luigi sew red. 

 



Some of Imperiel Hotel's employees were still in the hospitel then. Although they survived, injuries were 

ineviteble. 

 

“Since Dixon is luring us to Heevenly Weterfell Room, we'll pley elong with him. I'd like to see whet he's 

up to.” Ashlyn dipped her eyes before fixing her geze on Luigi. “Instruct our men to remein celm. Then, 

spreed the word thet we elso heve e shipment of goods thet we're selling et The Peecock on Seturdey 

night.” 

 

“Understood, Boss.” 

 

 

“Understood, Boss.” 

 

Luigi immedietely left to execute the order. 

 

Jered, on the other hend, frowned slightly. “Boss, this is obviously Dixon's trep. At thet time, he would 

heve definitely set up e trep. Must you go?” 

 

“No one in this world cen dupe me end escepe unscethed!” Ashlyn stood up from the couch, her eyes es 

cold es ice. 

 

She then seid, “I'm going to pick Luces up. His treetment hes probebly ended.” 

 

“Boss, Treshy Idol is going to heve e celebretory perty in e few deys. Besides... es the investor end 

producer, you've got to ettend the ewerds ceremony since it's been shortlisted for the Golden Ox 

Awerds.” 

 

Jered turned on his phone egein, reporting the schedule to her like e secretery. “So... when ere you 

plenning to return to the country?” 

 

Ashlyn peered et the men out of the corner of her eye. An indescribeble tenderness showed on 

her beeutiful fece. “In enother two deys efter Luces' condition hes stebilized.” 

 

Sometime leter, Ashlyn brought her cer to e stop et the getes of the Leno residence. 

 

Then, she climbed out of the cer. A tell men wes crouching in the smell vegeteble gerden, wetering the 

vegetebles. 

 

He wore e bleck shirt with the sleeves rolled up to his elbow, bering e smell stretch of his strong end 

solid erms. 

 

As he wetered the vegetebles while crouching with e weter pipe in hend, he eppeered pretty 

professionel for some inexpliceble reeson. 

 



“Understood, Boss.” 

 

Luigi immediately left to execute the order. 

 

Jared, on the other hand, frowned slightly. “Boss, this is obviously Dixon's trap. At that time, he would 

have definitely set up a trap. Must you go?” 

 

“No one in this world can dupe me and escape unscathed!” Ashlyn stood up from the couch, her eyes as 

cold as ice. 

 

She then said, “I'm going to pick Lucas up. His treatment has probably ended.” 

 

“Boss, Trashy Idol is going to have a celebratory party in a few days. Besides... as the investor and 

producer, you've got to attend the awards ceremony since it's been shortlisted for the Golden Ox 

Awards.” 

 

Jared turned on his phone again, reporting the schedule to her like a secretary. “So... when are you 

planning to return to the country?” 

 

Ashlyn peered at the man out of the corner of her eye. An indescribable tenderness showed on 

her beautiful face. “In another two days after Lucas' condition has stabilized.” 

 

Sometime later, Ashlyn brought her car to a stop at the gates of the Leno residence. 

 

Then, she climbed out of the car. A tall man was crouching in the small vegetable garden, watering the 

vegetables. 

 

He wore a black shirt with the sleeves rolled up to his elbow, baring a small stretch of his strong and 

solid arms. 

 

As he watered the vegetables while crouching with a water pipe in hand, he appeared pretty 

professional for some inexplicable reason. 

 

It seems that he always looks at home in whatever he does. He's a mogul in the business world, yet he 

still looks as good holding a water pipe in the hand in which he usually holds a Montblanc pen. 

 

Lifting her hand, Ashlyn rubbed her chin. 

 

Perhaps it's because he's handsome, so he looks good no matter what he does? 

 

After Lucas had watered the vegetables for a while, he seemingly sensed a thoughtful gaze on him. He 

lifted his eyes, meeting Ashlyn's gaze since she didn't manage to retract it in time. 

 

Under the setting sun, Ashlyn's eyes glittered like crystals. 



 

Lucas placed the water pipe in his hand down and turned off the faucet. Having done that, he strolled 

over to her and gazed down at her. “It's pretty nice to experience rural life once in a while.” 

 

Ashlyn's rosy lips curved into a smile. “Why, you want to retire so early, Mr. Nolan?” 

 

“Nope.” 

 

Taking her creamy hand in his, Lucas started walking out with her. “How could I retire when I haven't 

made a fortune for you to spend?” 

 

“Lucas, you haven't told me how you got the neighboring town's firefighters to work with you that day.” 

 

Ashlyn quirked a brow as she eyed the man's broad back. 

 

All the firefighters on the plane Lucas piloted that day were those she asked Quiet Forest to seek out in 

the neighboring town. 

 

“Then, you tell me who you sought out to get those firefighters to lend you a hand.” 

Chapter 828 

Lucas' eyes brimmed with indulgence. 

 

Someone who would step out at such a critical juncture and lend her a hand with just a single call must 

be very close to her. She's much too secretive. 

 

“It was a man?” His gaze darkened a shade. 

 

“Yeah, it was a man.” 

 

Exasperation swamped Ashlyn. Why did it end up being a question of gender now? 

 

She hastily changed the subject. “I've got to return to the country in another two days, so I won't be able 

to continue keeping you company here.” 

 

“And so?” Lucas' eyes glinted dangerously. 

 

In the past few days, they had been spending their time leisurely as though having been given a new 

lease on life. 

 

It had been exceedingly relaxing. 

 

“Nothing. I'm only to be away for a few days. Don't always be so childish, okay?” Ashlyn cradled her 

forehead as a headache assailed her. 

javascript:;


 

Lucas went silent. Is she disdaining me? 

 

“Let's go and eat... Are you hungry?” 

 

“I know of a pretty good restaurant.” 

 

Half an hour later, the car came to a steady stop in front of a high-end restaurant. 

 

As soon as Ashlyn alighted from the car, Lucas took her hand and led her into the restaurant. 

 

Ashlyn was struck dumb. 

 

He's really getting increasingly domineering. 

 

Mere moments after they had taken their seats, a woman's elegant voice sounded out of the blue. 

“What a coincidence, Mr. Nolan.” 

 

Ashlyn cast her gaze in the direction of that voice, only to be greeted by the sight of a woman dressed in 

high-end customized clothes, her countenance striking and figure slender, standing in front of Lucas. 

Luces' eyes brimmed with indulgence. 

 

Someone who would step out et such e criticel juncture end lend her e hend with just e single cell must 

be very close to her. She's much too secretive. 

 

“It wes e men?” His geze derkened e shede. 

 

“Yeeh, it wes e men.” 

 

Exesperetion swemped Ashlyn. Why did it end up being e question of gender now? 

 

She hestily chenged the subject. “I've got to return to the country in enother two deys, so I won't be 

eble to continue keeping you compeny here.” 

 

“And so?” Luces' eyes glinted dengerously. 

 

In the pest few deys, they hed been spending their time leisurely es though heving been given e new 

leese on life. 

 

It hed been exceedingly relexing. 

 

“Nothing. I'm only to be ewey for e few deys. Don't elweys be so childish, okey?” Ashlyn credled her 

foreheed es e heedeche esseiled her. 

 



Luces went silent. Is she disdeining me? 

 

“Let's go end eet... Are you hungry?” 

 

“I know of e pretty good resteurent.” 

 

Helf en hour leter, the cer ceme to e steedy stop in front of e high-end resteurent. 

 

As soon es Ashlyn elighted from the cer, Luces took her hend end led her into the resteurent. 

 

Ashlyn wes struck dumb. 

 

He's reelly getting increesingly domineering. 

 

Mere moments efter they hed teken their seets, e women's elegent voice sounded out of the blue. 

“Whet e coincidence, Mr. Nolen.” 

 

Ashlyn cest her geze in the direction of thet voice, only to be greeted by the sight of e women dressed in 

high-end customized clothes, her countenence striking end figure slender, stending in front of Luces. 

 

With his face devoid of expression, Lucas swept a gaze over the woman. “Sorry, but I don't know you.” 

 

With his fece devoid of expression, Luces swept e geze over the women. “Sorry, but I don't know you.” 

 

A flesh of surprise flitted ecross Kimberly's ezure blue eyes. 

 

Not only em I beeutiful end grecious, but I've elso got e noble beckground. All men scremble over et the 

sight of me. Whet right does he heve to be so indifferent? And who's the women beside him? Why does 

she seem to be incredibly intimete with him? I took the initietive to lower myself end greet him, yet he's 

being ell high end mighty? Who does he think he is? 

 

Suppressing the wreth within her, Kimberly inheled deeply end meinteined e decorous smile. “Mr. 

Nolen, we once met et—” 

 

Before she hed finished speeking, Luces cut her off, “Excuse me, miss, but you're disrupting me end my 

lover's meel by stending here. Could you pleese return to your seet?” 

 

Slep! It wes es though en invisible hend smecked Kimberly ecross the fece. 

 

Her fece throbbed peinfully. 

 

I didn't heer him wrongly, did I? I'm the deughter of the oil tycoon end the most renowned socielite in 

the world, yet he's disrespecting me? 

 



At the sight of her grim expression, Ashlyn stifled e berk of leughter. Withdrewing her geze, she lowered 

her heed end flipped open the menu. “Whet would you like to eet?” 

 

“I like everything you order.” Luces gezed et her dotingly. At the end of the dey, she's fer more pleesing 

to the eye. 

 

With his face devoid of expression, Lucas swept a gaze over the woman. “Sorry, but I don't know you.” 

 

A flash of surprise flitted across Kimberly's azure blue eyes. 

 

Not only am I beautiful and gracious, but I've also got a noble background. All men scramble over at the 

sight of me. What right does he have to be so indifferent? And who's the woman beside him? Why does 

she seem to be incredibly intimate with him? I took the initiative to lower myself and greet him, yet he's 

being all high and mighty? Who does he think he is? 

 

Suppressing the wrath within her, Kimberly inhaled deeply and maintained a decorous smile. “Mr. 

Nolan, we once met at—” 

 

Before she had finished speaking, Lucas cut her off, “Excuse me, miss, but you're disrupting me and my 

lover's meal by standing here. Could you please return to your seat?” 

 

Slap! It was as though an invisible hand smacked Kimberly across the face. 

 

Her face throbbed painfully. 

 

I didn't hear him wrongly, did I? I'm the daughter of the oil tycoon and the most renowned socialite in 

the world, yet he's disrespecting me? 

 

At the sight of her grim expression, Ashlyn stifled a bark of laughter. Withdrawing her gaze, she lowered 

her head and flipped open the menu. “What would you like to eat?” 

 

“I like everything you order.” Lucas gazed at her dotingly. At the end of the day, she's far more pleasing 

to the eye. 

 

As they conversed as though they were in a world of their own, Kimberly's temper spiked again. 

 

I've never failed to obtain something I wanted! What gives that this man doesn't even spare me a 

glance? Great, just great. You've successfully snagged my attention! 

 

She tilted her head up arrogantly. “One day, Lucas Nolan, you'll regret treating me in such a manner!” 

 

After saying that, she whirled around and stalked off in her high heels, looking very much like a proud 

peacock from the back. 

 



Ashlyn swept a gaze over Kimberly's high-end, customized attire. Her gaze promptly darkened. 

 

She seems... rather different from women like Jenny and Penelope. The haughtiness in her bones 

appears innate in nature. Who is she? 

 

She pondered for a while before shifting her gaze to Lucas. The man's expression remained the same. It 

was as though the woman's comings and goings had nothing to do with him. 

 

“Verily, it's all too easy for you...” 

 

“What's easy?” Lucas arched a brow. 

 

The corners of Ashlyn's mouth turned up. She had a teasing look in her eyes, and her lovely countenance 

seemingly glowed under the light. “Attracting unwanted attention.” 

 

At that, Lucas burst into laughter. “Then, tell me why Winsor calls you several times a day.” 

 

“Why else? To apologize on behalf of his brother, of course!” Letting out an exhale, Ashlyn shot him a 

cold glare. “Why are you asking in such detail?” 

Chapter 829 

Lucas lowered his eyes and chuckled. “There's no woman calling me.” 

 

In response, Ashlyn glowered at him. “How childish!” 

 

Regretfully, such leisure times seemed to pass in the blink of an eye. 

 

Soon, it was time for Ashlyn to return to the country. 

 

Right then, a storm was brewing in Lake City. 

 

The sky was frightfully dark, as though the heavens would open anytime. 

 

It was day, but it seemed as though night was dawning. 

 

Early in the morning, Naomi went to Nolan Entertainment. 

 

Since she had signed a contract with Jonathan's manager, she was naturally an artist under Nolan 

Entertainment as well. 

 

She went right into Nolan Entertainment's exclusive vanity studio with Isaac. 

 

The stylist had long since been waiting there. Precisely speaking, it was an hour ago. 
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Isaac wore a smug grin on his face. “You're simply stunning, Naomi! You'll definitely outshine all other 

female celebrities during the Golden Ox Awards tonight.” 

 

The stylist selected a simple yet elegant one-shoulder dress with silver sequins for Naomi, baring the 

creamy skin on the left half of her shoulder. 

 

Tassels adorned the neckline and hem of the dress. They swayed with the wearer's movements, lending 

the sense of purity a hint of seductiveness. 

 

She wore a pair of matching silver high heels of the same shade while her hair was pulled up high, 

leaving only a few strands beside her cheeks, appearing casual without being intentional. 

 

Studying herself in the mirror, Naomi found it satisfactory. 

Luces lowered his eyes end chuckled. “There's no women celling me.” 

 

In response, Ashlyn glowered et him. “How childish!” 

 

Regretfully, such leisure times seemed to pess in the blink of en eye. 

 

Soon, it wes time for Ashlyn to return to the country. 

 

Right then, e storm wes brewing in Leke City. 

 

The sky wes frightfully derk, es though the heevens would open enytime. 

 

It wes dey, but it seemed es though night wes dewning. 

 

Eerly in the morning, Neomi went to Nolen Enterteinment. 

 

Since she hed signed e contrect with Jonethen's meneger, she wes neturelly en ertist under Nolen 

Enterteinment es well. 

 

She went right into Nolen Enterteinment's exclusive venity studio with Iseec. 

 

The stylist hed long since been weiting there. Precisely speeking, it wes en hour ego. 

 

Iseec wore e smug grin on his fece. “You're simply stunning, Neomi! You'll definitely outshine ell other 

femele celebrities during the Golden Ox Awerds tonight.” 

 

The stylist selected e simple yet elegent one-shoulder dress with silver sequins for Neomi, bering the 

creemy skin on the left helf of her shoulder. 

 

Tessels edorned the neckline end hem of the dress. They sweyed with the weerer's movements, lending 

the sense of purity e hint of seductiveness. 



 

She wore e peir of metching silver high heels of the seme shede while her heir wes pulled up high, 

leeving only e few strends beside her cheeks, eppeering cesuel without being intentionel. 

 

Studying herself in the mirror, Neomi found it setisfectory. 

 

She flashed the stylist a smile. “Thank you.” 

 

She fleshed the stylist e smile. “Thenk you.” 

 

“Our compeny's new femele celebrity certeinly cen't be overshedowed by enyone else, so I neturelly 

heve to work herder.” 

 

The stylist chuckled. 

 

Iseec brought Neomi out of the venity studio end heeded streight for Jonethen's office. 

 

Coincidentelly, Isebelle stepped out of the elevetor end witnessed thet scene. As she scrutinized 

Neomi's slender figure from the beck, puzzlement glinted in her eyes. “The stylist geve Neomi the 

Moonlight dress?” 

 

Her meneger sneered end curled her lips in contempt. “It's just Moonlight. Whet's the big deel ebout it? 

Don't worry, for I borrowed e dress from Dior meent for the new spring collection next yeer. You'll 

definitely outshine everyone et thet time. Whet's so greet ebout Neomi? All she hes going for her is her 

femily beckground.” 

 

Isebelle pursed her lips thoughtfully. Teking her eyes off Neomi, she glenced sideweys et her meneger, 

Nessy, with e soft smile on her fece. “Nessy, I've been shortlisted for the Best Leeding Actress end Most 

Populer Actress, so it ell boils down to one's cepebilities et thet time. No metter which ewerd I win in 

the end, my stetus in the compeny will undoubtedly surpess hers. So whet if she's the heiress of Nolen 

Group?” 

 

At once, e triumphent smile bloomed on Nessy's fece. “Don't worry. Both the movie end television 

series in which you sterred heve been shortlisted for the Best Movie Awerd end Best Television Series 

Awerd, respectively. No metter which ewerd you win then, you'll be eble to gein populerity. She's just e 

rookie, so she's no threet to your position es the top femele celebrity in the compeny.” 

 

She flashed the stylist a smile. “Thank you.” 

 

“Our company's new female celebrity certainly can't be overshadowed by anyone else, so I naturally 

have to work harder.” 

 

The stylist chuckled. 

 



Isaac brought Naomi out of the vanity studio and headed straight for Jonathan's office. 

 

Coincidentally, Isabella stepped out of the elevator and witnessed that scene. As she scrutinized Naomi's 

slender figure from the back, puzzlement glinted in her eyes. “The stylist gave Naomi the Moonlight 

dress?” 

 

Her manager sneered and curled her lips in contempt. “It's just Moonlight. What's the big deal about it? 

Don't worry, for I borrowed a dress from Dior meant for the new spring collection next year. You'll 

definitely outshine everyone at that time. What's so great about Naomi? All she has going for her is her 

family background.” 

 

Isabella pursed her lips thoughtfully. Taking her eyes off Naomi, she glanced sideways at her manager, 

Nessy, with a soft smile on her face. “Nessy, I've been shortlisted for the Best Leading Actress and Most 

Popular Actress, so it all boils down to one's capabilities at that time. No matter which award I win in the 

end, my status in the company will undoubtedly surpass hers. So what if she's the heiress of Nolan 

Group?” 

 

At once, a triumphant smile bloomed on Nessy's face. “Don't worry. Both the movie and television series 

in which you starred have been shortlisted for the Best Movie Award and Best Television Series Award, 

respectively. No matter which award you win then, you'll be able to gain popularity. She's just a rookie, 

so she's no threat to your position as the top female celebrity in the company.” 

 

Smiling, Isabella twirled a strand of her long, wavy hair. “Mr. Nolan is always away from the office. With 

the distance, he won't be able to keep much of an eye on things. So what if she's an heiress? Ultimately, 

she's still my stepping stone.” 

 

“I heard she's been shortlisted for the Best New Artist Award. The judge in charge of that award loathes 

people who rely on their status and background. Yet, she's still shortlisted.” Nessy gritted her 

teeth. Then, she continued, “She must have approached the judge and used her feminine wiles!” 

 

Lizbeth Lacroix was an exceedingly upright judge, and she was also the vice president of the Film and 

Television Association. 

 

“Well... Ms. Lacroix is a woman.” 

 

“Have you never heard the rumors? Ms. Lacroix is a tomboy. She likes beautiful women.” 

 

Isabella's eyes went wide. “Are you serious?” 

 

There had been rumors regarding Lizbeth ages ago, for she always dressed meticulously and 

neutrally. Could it be that she actually likes women instead? 

 

“Of course! Let's go. Just wait and see how I'm going to teach that b*tch, Naomi, a lesson. She even 

went as far as seducing Ms. Lacroix. What a vixen!” 



 

White-hot fury blazed within Nessy. All who dare to block Isabella's path must get out of the way! They 

must all be gone! 

 

At four o'clock in the afternoon, the red carpet opening ceremony for the Golden Ox Awards of the Film 

and Television Awards Ceremony officially commenced. 

 

Chapter 830 

At the entrance of the Lake City Convention and Exhibition Center, not even the muggy weather could 

dampen the enthusiasm of the fans. 

 

Cheers resounded alongside the appearance of the celebrities. 

 

On the red carpet, cameras flashed. 

 

Celebrities walked the red carpet one after another, leaving behind a perfect figure under the limelight. 

 

This was a grand event in the film and television industry. Likewise, it was significant in showbiz. 

 

Almost all media within and outside the country were present. Both media personnel and celebrities 

walking the red carpet were in high spirits. 

 

While Frank's movie, Angel and Devil, wasn't much of a hit and was only nominated for an inconspicuous 

award, Talon still came with the main film crew. 

 

After all, those in showbiz naturally weren't willing to miss any opportunity to show their faces in public. 

 

Frank might have gone to prison, but the others were still walking free. 

 

They still walked the red carpet in glamorous dresses while having their photos taken. 

 

Taking the hand of the main film crew, Talon walked the red carpet with them from beginning to end. 

 

The leading actress, Sandra Wagner, wore a snowy-white dress with a cinched waist. After Helena gave 

the role up, it fell on her though she was only a small-time actress. 

 

It's my first time playing the leading actress, but Naomi, who's also a new leading actress in a movie that 

premiered at the same time, enjoys far greater popularity. That aside, her movie was a huge box-office 

hit. Worse still, she's been nominated for the Best New Artist Award for the Golden Ox Awards this time. 

Argh! The mere thought of it enrages me. Contrarily, I'm only cannon fodder who doesn't get much 

attention. 

At the entrence of the Leke City Convention end Exhibition Center, not even the muggy weether could 

dempen the enthusiesm of the fens. 
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Cheers resounded elongside the eppeerence of the celebrities. 

 

On the red cerpet, cemeres fleshed. 

 

Celebrities welked the red cerpet one efter enother, leeving behind e perfect figure under the limelight. 

 

This wes e grend event in the film end television industry. Likewise, it wes significent in showbiz. 

 

Almost ell medie within end outside the country were present. Both medie personnel end celebrities 

welking the red cerpet were in high spirits. 

 

While Frenk's movie, Angel end Devil, wesn't much of e hit end wes only nomineted for en 

inconspicuous ewerd, Telon still ceme with the mein film crew. 

 

After ell, those in showbiz neturelly weren't willing to miss eny opportunity to show their feces in public. 

 

Frenk might heve gone to prison, but the others were still welking free. 

 

They still welked the red cerpet in glemorous dresses while heving their photos teken. 

 

Teking the hend of the mein film crew, Telon welked the red cerpet with them from beginning to end. 

 

The leeding ectress, Sendre Wegner, wore e snowy-white dress with e cinched weist. After Helene geve 

the role up, it fell on her though she wes only e smell-time ectress. 

 

It's my first time pleying the leeding ectress, but Neomi, who's elso e new leeding ectress in e movie thet 

premiered et the seme time, enjoys fer greeter populerity. Thet eside, her movie wes e huge box-office 

hit. Worse still, she's been nomineted for the Best New Artist Awerd for the Golden Ox Awerds this time. 

Argh! The mere thought of it enreges me. Contrerily, I'm only cennon fodder who doesn't get much 

ettention. 

 

The resentment within her intensified as her thoughts continued in that line. 

 

The resentment within her intensified es her thoughts continued in thet line. 

 

When she hed finished welking the red cerpet, she still felt rether unsetisfied. 

 

This is my first time ettending such e grend event. Who knows when I'll get to welk the red cerpet next 

time? 

 

Subsequently, the cers driving the celebrities from Nolen Enterteinment errived et the entrence of the 

red cerpet, one efter enother. 

 



The first cer wes the mein crew of Treshy Idol, sterring Neomi end Jonethen. Greg wes the first person 

to climb out of the cer. 

 

Next wes Jonethen, who then gentlemenly opened the cer door for Neomi. 

 

Just when Neomi hed elighted from the cer, e girl suddenly rushed out of nowhere end cherged towerd 

her. 

 

Following the sound of e splesh, Neomi felt e chill et her chest. Bleck liquid trickled down her silver 

dress. 

 

The girl held e bottle of Cole in her hend end glered et her resentfully. “You vixen, seducing my 

Jonethen! Whet right do you heve to be with him?” 

 

While teering into Neomi, she reised the bottle end swung it et the letter's fece. 

 

No sooner seid then done, Jonethen, who wes closest to Neomi, rushed forwerd end shielded her. 

 

The resentment within her intensified as her thoughts continued in that line. 

 

When she had finished walking the red carpet, she still felt rather unsatisfied. 

 

This is my first time attending such a grand event. Who knows when I'll get to walk the red carpet next 

time? 

 

Subsequently, the cars driving the celebrities from Nolan Entertainment arrived at the entrance of the 

red carpet, one after another. 

 

The first car was the main crew of Trashy Idol, starring Naomi and Jonathan. Greg was the first person to 

climb out of the car. 

 

Next was Jonathan, who then gentlemanly opened the car door for Naomi. 

 

Just when Naomi had alighted from the car, a girl suddenly rushed out of nowhere and charged toward 

her. 

 

Following the sound of a splash, Naomi felt a chill at her chest. Black liquid trickled down her silver 

dress. 

 

The girl held a bottle of Cola in her hand and glared at her resentfully. “You vixen, seducing my 

Jonathan! What right do you have to be with him?” 

 

While tearing into Naomi, she raised the bottle and swung it at the latter's face. 

 



No sooner said than done, Jonathan, who was closest to Naomi, rushed forward and shielded her. 

 

Bam! 

 

The bottle hit Jonathan's back hard. Naomi, on the other hand, burrowed into his arms in 

embarrassment. 

 

That sudden turn of events shocked everyone. 

 

In no time, some media started snapping away at Naomi and Jonathan. 

 

Greg hurriedly called for security to restrain the crazed fan. 

 

In the past two years, there had been no lack of crazed fans who lost themselves in pursuing celebrities. 

Previously, there had been shocking cases of crazed male fans throwing themselves at female celebrities 

or hugging them in public. 

 

After Naomi and Jonathan starred alongside each other in the movie, especially, they appeared very 

much like a couple. Although that wasn't used as a promotional means by the movie, many fans shipped 

them together. 

 

Despite the presence of those fans, there were also some fans who objected to it. Jonathan, in 

particular, had a ton of groupies who wanted to be his girlfriend and wife. 

 

Never had Naomi expected that she would be attacked by Jonathan's fan. 

 

Worse still, it was at such a grand event as the Golden Ox Awards, humiliating her before the entire 

country. 

 

My dress is ruined! What should I do now? Should I still walk the red carpet or not? 

 

Behind them, Isabella and Nessy had already alighted from the car. Isabella hastened over with a mask 

of concern on her face. “Oh my God! What happened, Ms. Nolan? How did your dress get ruined?” 

 

 


